
844                     EDQAR ALLAN POE.
But now for the required intelligence. Presuming you are already aware of the malady of which Mr. Poe died, I need only state concisely the particulars of his circumstances from his entrance until liis decease.
When brought to the Hospital he was unconscious of his condition—who brought him or with whom he bad been associating. He remained in this condition from five o'clock in the afternoon — the hour of Ids admission — until three next morning. This was on the 3d October.
To this state succeeded tremor of the limbs, and at first si busy, but not violent or active delirium — constant talking—and vacant converse with spectral and imaginary objects on the walls. His face was pale and his whole person drenched in perspiration, "We were unable to induce tranquillity before the second day after his admission.
Having left orders with the nurses to that effect, I •was summoned to his bedside so soon as consciousness supervened, and questioned him in reference to his family, place of residence, relatives, etc. But his answers were incoherent and unsatisfactory. He told me however, he had a wife in Richmond (which I have since learned was not the fact), that he did not know when he left that city or what had become of his trunk of clothing. "Wishing to rally and sustain bis now fast sinking hopes, I told him I hoped that in a few days he Would be able to enjoy the society of his friends here ,and I wbuld be m&st happy to contribute in every possible way to bis ease and comfort. At this he broke out :wiih imuob.'energy, and said the best thing his best friend could Ho would be to blow out his brains with a pistolo go back to Providence." *
